

14 Mifcellaneous P o e m s. 

1 A ftranger animal, cries one, 

1 Sure never liv’d beneath the fun - 
’ A lizard’s body, lean and long, ' 
A filh’s head, a ferpent’s tongue. 
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c'Vou’ 


11 find them but of little ufe 
.on at laft the conteft rofe, 


7 r'" Ifc J 

Its tooth with triple claw disjoin’d; 
And what a length of tail behind ! ' 
How flow its pace [ and then its hue- 
Who ever law fo fine a blue ?” 


fronl words they aimoft came to. blows ; 
When luckily came by a third-- 
To him thequeftion they referrd; 

And begg’d he’d tell ’em, if he knew. 
Whether the thing was green or blue. 


“ Hold there ('the other quick replies}: 
’Tis green— I flaw it with thefe eyes, 
As late with open mouth it lay, 

And warm’d it in the funny ray: 
Stretch’d at its eafe the beait I view’d, 
And faw it eat the air for food.” 


iC I’ve feenit, Sir, as well as you. 
And muft again affirm it blue. 

At leifure I the beaft furvey’d 
Extended in the cooling fhade.” 


“ ’Tis green, ’tisgreen, Sir, . I allure ye ” 
Green ! cries the other in a fury— ^ 
Why, Sir— d’ye think I’ve loll my eyes ?” 
’Twere no great lofs the friend replies, 

" For 


“Sir (cries the umpire), ceafe your 
w pother— 

i 1 The creature’s neither one nor t’other. 

''[caught the animal lalt night, 

i< And view’d it o’er by candle light: 

11 1 mark’d it well— ’twas black as jet— 
"You flare- but, Sirs, I’ve got it yet, 

‘‘And can produce it.” — “ Pray, Sir, do: 
'I’ll lay my life the thing is blue.” 

‘And I’ll be fworn, that when you’ve 
“ feen 

“The reptile, you’ll pronounce him. 


“ green.” 


“Well then, at once to eafe the doubt, 
“(Replies the man) I’ll turn him out: 

H 4 “ And 
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